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MISSION FIELD
EVANGELISM
A new mission in Villa Hidalgo. Chiapas, Mexi
co. They meet in this little courtyard for lack
of a building in which to hold services.

Evangelistic
services
in S o o w o n. Korea.
Church of the Naza
rene. From six to sev
en hundred p e o p1e
were present every
night.

Nazarene Sunday school. Baguio City, Philip
pine Islands. Rev. and Mrs. Joseph Pitts, mis
sionaries, are seated in the center of the group.

Our Jungle Camp in India. First introduced in
to central India by the Church of the Nazarene,
these jungle camps have proved to be tremen
dously successful. Hundreds of villagers are
reached each year with the message of salvation.
Many become earnest inquirers, seeking the way
of truth.

A Monthly Journal Devoted to the Foreign Missionary Interests of the Church of the Nazarene
Remiss Kehfeldt, D.D., Editor; C. Warren Jones, D.D., Contributing Editor; Helen Temple, Office Editor
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iMton
TPhere are now three districts in Mexico. Since
A the visit one year ago of General Superin
tendents Williamson and Benner, a third district
has been operating in and around the Federal Dis
trict with one on either side known as the South
east Mexico and North Mexico districts.
It is always interesting to note developments
after losses are sustained in previously operating
districts by creating a new one. The new district
(Central Mexico) is showing good progress under
the anointed leadership of Rev. Enrique Rosales.
The area immediately surrounding Mexico City
is, in some respects, a very difficult one, but God
is blessing the work.

What of the two old districts? Were their losses
to the new district paralyzing? Was the discour
agement so severe as to dry up the springs of
evangelistic fervor? Has there been a feeling of
defeat on the two original districts?
Let a visitor to North Mexico answer. No
novice is he. Having spent a term of years in Peru
as a missionary, having labored as superintendent
of the Texas-Mexican District, and in recent years
having been the director of the Spanish Bible
Institute of San Antonio, Texas, Rev. E. G. Wyman
sees with an experienced eye. During the month
of June he wrote:
“Greetings from Piedras Negras, Mexico, where
I am in a convention with Brother Stopani,
preaching three and four times a day and wit
nessing some blessed victories at the altar. Sunday
afternoon, June 21, in a youth service, some
twenty-five or thirty quickly responded to an
invitation for those who felt called to Christian
service. Of course, among them are many fine
prospective students for our Spanish Nazarene
Bible Institute, some for this year and others later
on. I can note marks of outstanding progress on
the district. Church buildings or rented houses
all too small to accommodate the crowds was
sounded again and again in the pastors’ reports.”

Add to this a summer report from the Southeast
Mexico District. Superintendent Sol writes: “I

have just returned from a trip to the State of
Chiapas. God richly blessed us. We opened a
new work in Villa Hidalgo. I visited several
churches and was able to see new souls come to
Christ. The climax of our 'trip came when we
organized a church in Echegaray with thirteen
full-fledged members and sixteen probationers.
This makes two churches that the Lord has al
lowed me to organize this year. Please pray for
these churches and missions on our Southeast
District.” It should be noted that one-half of his
church year had elapsed when the report was re
ceived.
The picture of the group in Villa Hidalgo
showing their meeting place in the open patio
(see inside cover), will prove to any who may
have been skeptical about the Alabaster Box pro
gram that this method of gathering money for
mission field buildings is tremendously worth
while.
The spirit of evangelism characterizes every
Nazarene mission field. For your encouragement
may we present the following statements which
have been gleaned from missionaries’ letters:

From P.E.A. (Africa)
“We have been spending most of our time out
on the district visiting the NEW outstations that
have come to us from the International Holiness
Mission. The Lord has given us gracious meetings
with altars filled with seekers and many heathen
seeking the Lord. Revival meetings are being
conducted over the district at present and God
is manifesting His presence.”—Mary M. Cooper.

From British Guiana
“Two of our workers just completed a twelve
day River Revival Campaign up the Demerara
River. They had some very encouraging results,
and it seems we will have another Sunday school
and preaching point out of their effort.”'—Donald
K. Ault.
From the Philippine Islands
“Please pray for our work among the Igorots.
We have one church started among this very

needy people. I am learning their dialect and can missionary program. Multiply them many times
understand quite a bit of it now, and can even to include our twelve hundred stations and
talk in it some. Do pray for them, for they are preaching points before reaching any conclusions.
in the deepest of spiritual darkness.”—Frances Your gifts and prayers are well placed. The pro
gram is substantial. It is definitely evangelistic
Vine.
and the church purposes to keep it thus. Pray
From Puerto Rico
that
God will bless missionaries and nationals in
“Third Church in San Juan (new church) is
this
great
emphasis.
doing very well. They have opened five new
preaching points in charge of laymen, so that on
Thursday night the Third Church group is holding
five services in different places—Hato Rey, Puerto
^Jpectal for ^yhanki^iutnc^
Nuevo, San Jose, Calle Loiza, and Barrio Hoare.
To kindle greater interest and enthusiasm
Carolina has opened a new point in the country.
in giving for the great Thanksgiving Offering,
We are opening a new point in Ponce. We have
the General Stewardship Committee is intro
been to Caguas twice looking for a place to start.
ducing a special feature this year. Two hun
Have been to Arecibo with the same purpose.”—
dred phonograph records have been made,
Harold Hampton.
carrying on one side a message by Dr. G. B.
From Jordan
Williamson, and on the other side messages
“In Amman we have finished our church build
by Rev. Ross Kida and Rev. Hiroshi Kita
ing. This will serve Arabs and Armenians and
gawa of Japan.
is located in Jebel Eshrefiyeh. Across the city on
These records will be mailed about
Jebel Amman we have a fine congregation and
October 15 (for Canada, sometime in Sep
Sunday-school group. These are two different
tember) to two hundred pastors in major
groups in Amman.”—S. C. Krikorian.
cities, with the request that they contact at
From Korea (See inside front cover)
least one other pastor in their vicinity prior
“Six to seven hundred were in this evangelistic
to Thanksgiving Offering Sunday and offer
evening services every evening, which met in our
him the use of the record also.
Soowon Church of the Nazarene at the time of
If your church is located in or near a large
our Korean Workers’ Retreat meeting. Every
city and you are interested in using this
service was the blessed one. The Lord was there
record in your Sunday services, N.Y.P.S.,
and blessed good. Everyone of this group lost all—
Sunday school, or prayer meeting, any time
even their loved ones. Soowon is the place where
before
Thanksgiving, write to the General
had bad battle where lost many lives. Our chapel
Stewardship
Committee, 2923 Troost Ave
was torn bad but remodeled for time being.”—
nue, Box 527, Kansas City 41, Missouri, and
Robert Chung.
request the name of the pastor nearest you
From India
who has one of these records.
“The jungle camp was held in a beautiful mango
Since this special feature is an experiment
grove halfway between Buldana and Chikhli. I’m
on a very limited basis, the response to the
at a loss to know how to describe the services.
records sent out will determine whether the
To say they were wonderful is hardly adequate.
feature will be repeated on a wider basis
God did not come just at church time, but He
next year.
camped with us.”—Alberta Fletcher.

From the Cape Verde Islands
“Put it in Hebrews 11 if you like—by faith
Humberto Ferreira prayed ten years for his
jealous, spiritualist wife, who during a dozen years
of their married life had chosen to live by herself.
He never admitted that she could be anything
other than one of those all things that are possible
to him that believeth. Well, she, not being able to
resist the effectual, fervent prayer of that right
eous man, is now known to us all as that brilliant,
radiant, saved and sanctified Mrs. Ferreira.”—
Earl Mosteller.

NOTE: Honorable Ferreira is the government
administrator on the island of Brava.
These notable examples of evangelism only illus
trate what is accomplished through the foreign
2
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Navajo Rug Weaver. Great skill goes into the weaving
of the beautiful and durable rugs that come from such
desert looms as this. Each pattern original and different,
they are shaped by clever fingers of the Navajo woman,
who works with her family about her. Safe in a cradle
board, the baby sucks on a bit of something given her
by her mother, standing near in lovely Navajo costume.
Photo by Josef Muench.
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TpHE earth has many
•*• unusual physical
features. Some of them
have been advertised so
much that their great
ness is common knowl
edge even to the boys
and girls of the school
room. Others receive so
little publicity that only
the people who live in
the immediate vicinity
know anything about
them.

Recently we discovered one of these little known
wonders of the world in Barbados. Barbados is
a small, ham-shaped island of the British West
Indies. Its length from north to south is only
twenty-one miles and its width at the widest part
is fourteen miles. It is low-lying and of coral
formation. The highest point on the island is
eleven hundred feet. There are very few running
streams and those few are very small.
But as we drove over the island, along the
country roads and through the towns and Bridge
town, the capital, we were amazed at the fine
water system. Multiplied hundreds of faucets
where the people can secure water dot the island.
Even in the country, no one has to go far for
water for household use.
On inquiry, we learned that they have a central
water system for the entire island of more than
two hundred thousand people. Many years ago
the government sank a well in quest of a good
supply of water. At a depth of two hundred feet,
the drill dropped into what proved to be a river
of fresh water. The water problem was solved.
They installed a large pump, built a reservoir on
the highest point, and have piped the water to all
parts of the island.
The dry seasons may come but the people never
worry about a lack of water. This underground
river never fails. It is so far beneath the surface
that there is no danger of its being contaminated
with surface drainage. The Barbadian govern
ment has a water system that is unexcelled any
where and one that never fails.

This water supply in the Barbados, in a way,
October, 1953
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resembles God Almighty. He never fails. From
the dawn of creation to the present time He has
not failed one time. He did not fail at the time of
the flood. The result was exactly according to the
plan that He gave Noah. He did not fail Abraham.
He did not fail the Israelites in Egyptian bondage.
He did not fail to get them into Canaan. He has
never failed the Jewish people. His age-old plan
for that people is being worked out in our day.
God did not fail mankind in sending the Messiah.
Jesus Christ put in His appearance in Bethlehem
on schedule time. He did not fail during His
earthly ministry. He did not fail on the Cross, and
He certainly did not fail on the morning of the
Resurrection.
A Triune God did not fail at Pentecost. The
plan of Jesus Christ for this momentous event
worked out to the minutest detail. Ten days after
the Ascension, one hundred and twenty believers
were baptized with the Holy Ghost. The Church
of Jesus Christ was born. The only begotten Son
of God became the Head, the Cornerstone, and
the Foundation thereof. The Church had a glo
rious beginning. That Church is still intact. God
has not failed the Church in nineteen hundred and
fifty years.

He is not failing the Church of the Nazarene.
Do not worry. He will never fail us as long as we
preach the gospel and carry a burden for a lost
world. If we fulfill our mission and do our part,
we can count on God.
He is the great underground, never-failing
Stream of Salvation flowing from Calvary. Mil
lions of every nationality and color have plunged
beneath the crimson tide. This Stream of Salva
tion will never fail. The Amazon may fail and the
Mississippi may run dry
(I hardly think they
will), but God’s salva
tion will flow on and on
to the uttermost parts of
the earth. Our part is to
keep the channels open,
preaching the gospel to
all men, and bringing as
many as possible to this
never-failing river of
salvation.

other woman from the town group came several
tunes to the altar, and finally found Christ as
her Saviour. Her life is all tangled up in the im
morality in which she has lived. It is true that
God has saved her, but how her life on earth can
be straightened out is indeed a problem.
Pray for these women, and for the others who
heard God’s message in this revival. The seed
has been sown. We long for a harvest.—Margaret
K. Latta, South Africa.
On u/itk the
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The love of Christ is the great constraining
power that will keep us at full stretch for God.
The love that sent Christ to Calvary will send
us to the uttermost parts of the earth if we will
allow God to shed it abroad in our hearts.
We may not go in person, but we can go on our
knees.

The harvest is great and the laborers are few.
The harvest is ripe—so the time for reaping is
short, the task is urgent. Jesus said, “Pray ye
therefore the Lord of the harvest, that he will
send forth labourers into his harvest.”

PRAY

for our five Mexican districts. National
leaders are needed to preach the gospel;
church buildings are needed for worship;
all of our Mexican Christians need God’s
help, that they may become thoroughly
grounded in the experience of holiness
and that their lives may be shining exam
ples before their families and neighbors.

PRAY

for those missionaries who are battling ill
health: Mrs. Adrian Rosa in the Philip
pines, recovering from a serious operation
—Mrs. William Esselstyn, Africa—Mrs.
Ira Taylor, Peru, whose broken arm is
very slow in mending—Miss Cora Walker,
not yet able to return to the field—Mr.
Lelan Rogers, who is battling a heart con
dition. God is able to restore to health
these and others whom Satan is seeking
to force out of His service. Pray much for
them.

PRAY

for our African colored work. There are
great opportunities among these needy
people. Our missionaries are handicapped
by lack of workers. Pray that God will
raise up national workers, provide the
means for training them, and establish a
great work among the colored people of
Africa.

PRAY

for the Thanksgiving Offering next month.
What we give will determine the limits of
our missionary endeavor in foreign lands.
The doors are open; voices are pleading;
young people are answering God’s call;
the only barrier is lack of funds.

“So much to do, so little done!” sighed the dy
ing Cecil Rhodes. He had to die and leave the
task unfinished—we have life before us. Then
let us get on with the work!—Africa Calling.

-^^rican ^eviuaf

We have just closed a revival meeting and God
worked in our midst. It was different from other
meetings. We contacted many more from the sur
rounding district—the locations, the police camp,
where the African police live with their families,
the African workers from the European town,
and many other groups.
We brought them by truck, though the usual
work of trucks is to haul stones and sand for
buildings. We had two large truckloads of people
each night. The Africans who congregate around
the towns and work there are often the lowest
moral type in Swaziland. There are many ex
ceptions, of course, but it was these needy ones
we especially wanted to reach. They came, and
many found God at the altar. One woman seeker
said she had been brought up in a mission school,
but turned her back on God, moved to a town,
learned to smoke, drink, dance, and ended in deep
immorality. She pointed to one of our girls who
was praying with her and said, “I went to school
with that girl, but look at her, and look at me.”
The girl to whom she pointed was one of our
student-teachers, a shining Christian and a lovely
girl. To look at the two was sermon enough. An
4
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od honored with His
'J manifest presence
and blessing the Japa
nese District Assembly,
held at the Tokyo Headquarters Compound,
March 3-6, 1953. Dr. G. B. Williamson presided,
and the business meetings were carried out
smoothly through the expert aid of Rev. Ross A.
Kida, interpreter. The devotional and evangelistic
services were blessed by the unctionized messages
of Dr. and Mrs. Williamson, the Spirit-filled and
guided aid of able interpreters, and a sincere re
sponse on the part of the people that was evidence
of their desire for all that God has for them.

District Superintendent Dr. W. A. Eckel re
ported that in Japan there are 80 churches and
outstations with a total membership of 6,008.

October, 1953

In the Friday afternoon ordination service, two
ministers were ordained qnd four were received by
transfer from other denominations. One new dis
trict license was granted and sixteen were renewed.
The last year has shown a marked increase in
the entire work of the Church of the Nazarene in
Japan. Both the missionary society and the N.Y.
P.S. are showing increased activity. The mission
ary society raised approximately one hundred
dollars to aid in the work of spreading the gospel.
Dr. Williamson presided also at the Mission
Council meeting held in Tokyo on February 28
and March 2. The entire missionary staff, now ten
in number, was present. These sessions were
given both to devotion and to business regarding
the spreading of scriptural holiness among Japan’s
83,000,000 people.

5

But above all, her devotion to her Lord and
Saviour Jesus Christ and her great desire to be
of service in His kingdom qualify her for the
appointment as sister in a mission hospital. In
responding to the announcement of her appoint-

Our hospital diet kitchen

Sister Eva Muthetho, our first African graduate nurse

/"\n the evening of May 15, 1952, a small group
of nurses and doctors gathered in the Nurses’
Prayer Chapel to hear the announcement of the
appointment of our First African nurse as sister*
in the Raleigh Fitkin Memorial Hospital. Sister
Eva Muthetho will now take her place with the
missionary nurses and will undoubtedly render a
great service to God and the Church of the Naza
rene.
She is well qualified for the appointment that
has been given to her. She received her Hospital
Certificate after passing the Swaziland govern
ment examinations in 1940. Then while serving
as staff nurse she completed her studies for her
Junior Certificate by correspondence. She spent
one year in the Bible school. In 1949 she was the
first African nurse to pass the state examination
for the Territories Nursing Council. Since 1946
she has been an assistant tutor in the Nurses’
Training School.
*A sister is the same as a ward supervisor.
nurses under her.

6

She has staff nurses or head

ment she said, “If God can use me better as a
sister I am willing to be one.” Then she told us of
the burden God had been putting on her heart for
doing more for the patients both physically and
spiritually. In genuine humility she accepted the
appointment and asked for our prayers and sup
port.
This is a day for which many of our medical
and nursing staff, past and present, have labored
and prayed. Since the first nurses were taken into
training in 1927, it has been the vision of both

The student nurses’ library
The Other Sheep

missionary doctors and nursing sisters to bring
our African nurses to the place where they would
be able to share equally the burdens and responsi
bilities of our medical missionary work. We feel
today our vision is being realized.
I do not expect ever to receive a greater com
pensation for my efforts as a teacher of African
nurses than I received when I heard Dr. Hynd

say, “Sister Muthetho will be sister in charge of
the men's and women’s ward.”
If at the end of my missionary term in Africa,
I can see African sisters in our hospital and health
centers, I will ask for no greater reward. They
must increase and we must decrease if Christ and
His kingdom are to be established in darkest
Africa.

rtca
T Tobart Magagula was found by our Nazarene missionaries as a little herdboy in a Swazi home

near our Endingeni mission station. He went to our mission school and, after finishing, with
the assistance of the mission took training as a teacher. After a year of study at Fort Hare College
he completed his B.A. work by private study while serving as a teacher in our Nazarene school at
Endingeni, and received his degree from the University of Pretoria in 1952.

He is now head teacher of our Nazarene high school at Bremersdorp, Swaziland, and is a great
blessing in the program of the church.
Mr. Magagula has a wonderful Christian wife, who also attended our mission schools, and they
have several children. They are in all the activities of our Bremersdorp Church of the Nazarene

Mr. Hobart Magagula receiving his Bachelor of Arts degree at the University of Pretoria, in 1952
October, 1953

7

HOLINESS AND THE WORD
problem *

'T'he relationship of the sanctified soul to the
world is an urgent and inescapable problem.
We are in the world, bound to it by birth, and
compelled to touch it at every moment throughout
our earthly life. What then must be our attitude
as Spirit-filled believers towards the world?
Furthermore, what is the world’s attitude towards
the sanctified? The Word of God leaves us in no
doubt upon this question. So then let us consider
carefully what it has to say.
1. Hated by the World
. “If the world hate you, ye know that it hated
me, before it hated you. If ye were of the world,
the world would love his own: but because ye are
not of the world, but I have chosen you out of the
world, therefore the world hateth you” (John 15:
18 and 19).
These are the words of Jesus given in warning
to His disciples, just before He went to the Cross,
so that they might be prepared for the antagonism
and persecution which they were to receive at the
hands of the world. Again in His prayer to the
Father in John 17 He declared, “The world hath
hated them” (see verse 14). The very holiness of
Jesus was the disturbing factor which aroused the
active hatred of His enemies. He was different.
Their hypocrisies, tlfeir religious and racial pride,
their narrow bigotry, their air of superiority, He
could not endure. His whole life was a standing
rebuke to men and women who were living in sin.
They could not stand Him, so they crucified Him.
Jesus warned us that the servant is not above
his master (John 15:20). For the very same
reasons they will persecute the followers of Jesus.
The more like Jesus we are, the more likely is the
world to want to crucify us! Methods change, but
the spirit of the world is the same. It is remarkable
that whenever God’s children have been truly
filled with the Holy Ghost, and revivals have
swept the land, then persecution has arisen, bitter
and fierce in proportion to the measure of the
revival. The devil hates holiness, and so he in
spires his minions to hate and persecute holy
people.
8

The revival in Jerusalem following Pentecost
was immediately followed by the persecution
which began with the imprisonment of the dis
ciples, the stoning of Stephen, and ended with the
scattering of the Christians from the Holy City. It
was not long before Rome, too, became incensed,
and thousands of Christians perished in the amphi
theater. It has continued so down through the
centuries. The early Methodist preachers were
pelted with mud, stones, and rotten eggs by the
mob and thrown into prison by the authorities.
The early Salvationists suffered the same fate.
They recognized that holy men and women were
a threat to all that they stood for, and so they tried
to silence them. Persecution in our day has taken
on the more subtle form of intellectual skepticism,
and superior contempt, combined with a callous
indifference. Make no mistake about it—the world
hates Jesus Christ, and with Him all who are
Christlike.
2. Separate from the World

“They are not of the world, even as I am not of
the world” (John 17:16). The very reason why
the world hates the sanctified is that in spirit and
life they are separate and different from the world.
Society demands conformity, and where it is not
given it persecutes. The Christian becomes a
speckled bird. The sanctified soul is IN the world,
but not OF the world.
The revolution wrought in the heart by the
cleansing of the blood of Christ brings in new
ideals, a new outlook, new principles, new sources
of pleasure, and a new vision. Instead of being
conformed to the world, the mind is transformed
by a complete renewal of the disposition. Ponder
Rom. 12:1 and 2. The Spirit-filled soul and the
world are like paraffin and water; they may be
thrown together, but they cannot and will not mix.
A worldly Christian is a freak—a contradiction in
terms—and a traitor to his Lord. James declares
that friendship with the world is on a par with
adultery. It is in fact spiritual adultery, for it is
an unlawful, a demoralizing alliance. See James
4:1-10. In strong terms the apostle affirms, “Who
soever therefore will be a friend of the world is
the enemy of God.”
John exhorts God’s people: “Love not the world,
neither the things that are in the world. If any
man love the world, the love of the Father is not
in him” (I John 2:15). One love is a rival of the
other for the affections of the soul. We cannot
love God without reserve and love the world at
the same time. It is spiritually and morally imThe Other Sheep
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possible. This applies to worldliness in dress, in
pleasure, in business, in society, and in the home.
A heart experience of holiness results in the re
alignment of every department of human living.
You cannot be sanctified and worldly at the same
time.
3. Victor over the World
“This is the victory that overcometh the world,
even our faith” (I John 5: 4). Thank God, we need
not succumb to the pernicious and persistent in
fluences of the world. We can be “overcomers.”
In the minority—yes; but overwhelmed—no! The
tribulation that comes by our refusal to hobnob
with the world throws us into the best society in
the universe—that of Jesus Christ. He said, “In
the world ye shall have tribulation: but be of
good cheer; I have overcome the world” (John
16:33). The world rejected Him, mocked Him,
misunderstood Him, and crucified Him—but they
could not defeat Him. He came through it all
“more than conqueror.” Praise God, He overcame
the world! Beause He overcame, we may over
come. His victory becomes our victory. He
overcame by meeting and defeating the prince of
this world. He could say triumphantly, “Now is
the judgment of this world: now shall the prince
of this world be cast out” (John 12: 31). So com
pletely did Jesus defeat him that He could say,
“The prince of this world cometh, and hath noth
ing in me” (John 14: 30); and again in John 16:11,
“The prince of this world is judged.”
The secret of separation from the world and
victory over the world lies in the appropriation of
that which Jesus has accomplished. To be born
again from above means that a new life—an un
worldly life—has begun. To be sanctified wholly
means that the old life has been crucified. If the
new birth takes us out of the world, spiritually,
then the blessing of sanctification takes the world
out of us. We need both experiences to be masters
of the world. When He resides within in undis
puted possession, then it is true that “greater is
he that is in you, than he that is in the world”
(I John 4: 4). The victory has been won for us,
and it becomes ours when we exercise faith in the
Victor. “This is the victory that overcometh the
world, even our faith.”

4. Sent into the World
“I pray not that thou shouldest take them out of
the world” (John 17:15). “As thou didst send me
into the world, even so have I also sent them into
the world” (John 17:18). God does not propose
October, 1953

to protect us from the cruel blasts of the world,
or to remove us to a place where the world cannot
touch us. He sends us back into the cold, uncon
genial, and antagonistic world, to win from its
clutches the precious souls of men. The world has
been defined as “organized society in opposition
to God.” But Jesus never forgot that within that
organized society, blinded and deceived, there
were men and women who could be won back to
light and life and love and holiness. He was cruci
fied by the world, but He died to save it. He was
hated by the world, but He loved the souls of men,
and bore their sin in His own body on the cross.
Our task is to go back into the world from which
God has delivered us, and from which He has
separated us, to snatch men as brands from the
burning. We are not to be so “heavenly minded
that we are of no earthly use.” This other
worldliness does not become preoccupied with its
own sanctity, while souls are perishing. No, it
takes off its coat, rolls up its sleeves, and goes
down to the very gates of hell, until it can feel the
very scorching of the fire, in order to rescue poor,
deluded, and wrecked humanity.
The doctor sterilizes himself and his instru
ments, not that he might avoid the responsibilities
of his calling, but that he might be able to operate
without endangering the lives of others. He is
separate that he may save. You cannot reach out
a helping hand to save a drowning man if you
yourself are being sucked down by the treacherous
current. Deliverance from the world is a pre
requisite for being made a blessing in the world.
Worldly Christians are never successful soul
winners. When I want to find those who have a
burning zeal for souls and who have skill in win
ning men to God, I do not go to the selfish,
worldly crowd, but to those who have been
separated and sanctified and baptized with the
fire of the Holy Ghost, and fitted for the Master’s
use.
Yes, this is the divine order: hated by the
world—separate from the world—victor over the
world—sent into the world.
9

i6Siona.ru 3

^Jlarper, SnJia

'T'raveling in India
draws on all the re
sources o f ingenuity
that you can muster.
The trains are small and crowded; the speed is
mighty (25-30 miles per hour) and the coolies are
a humorous group of fellows who speak mostly
Marathi or some other language strange to us
foreigners. They certainly had a lot of good
laughs when we went to Mahableshwar to lan
guage school, for I used quite a mixture of sign
language to get our saman (luggage, bedrolls, etc.)
transferred from one train to another.
Here you carry all the equipment with you that
you will need, for transportation of freight is not
to be compared with Railway Express. This is the
“I Do” way. For traveling we take our bedrolls,
clothes, drinking thermos, flashlights, plenty of
food, and an oversupply of humor. Trips can be
wonderful recreation.

When the train stops in some of the larger sta
tions there is a continuous stream of fruit wallas
(salesmen); shoe wallas, wanting to polish your
shoes; tea wallas, with a brass bucket full of water
and cups in one hand, and the other hand harbor
ing the teapot. Tea can be poured in a flash from
their little pot into one of the cups that has had a
cleansing bath in the ever-used bucket of water.
Then there are newspaper wallas with all sorts of
strange script writing. And besides all these,
unending masses of people going in all directions.
Most of them appeat to be the villagers.
They gaze in awe at our large pile of saman,
for they travel with only a little bundle, balanced
gracefully on their heads. They don’t bother look
ing for a restaurant, for all their food is in their
little brass-covered pan. They use dahl—a grain
food, rice, and some very hot little peppers called
merchies, which are very rich in vitamins. The
bread is made in the fashion of a very thin Ameri
can pancake, but it has a slightly different taste.

Of course you will find no benches cluttering un
the stations, for the people all sit on the ground.
I marvel at the humor and gaity of our people of
India—they have so little, yet they are kind and
friendly and just as curious about me as I am
about them. A heavy load seems nothing to them
-—everywhere I see furniture, piles of hay, wood,
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crates of all sizes, casually loaded on top of their
heads as they walk toward their destinations.
Checking system for luggage is of first-class
quality—personal supervision. We pile our equip
ment in a big stack and ask a coolie to watch
it for us. Then we make arrangements for the
rest of our trip. One time I went back for a
secondary check, to find our “personal check”
sleeping on top of it all. That way, if someone
attempts to carry off our saman, he will awaken,
we hope.
Language school is about 4,500 feet above sea
level, where the sun is not quite so hot as on the
plains, and the dirt is bright red. There are over
fifty students from the Marathi-speaking areas.
The school is sponsored by all the Protestant
churches. Our classrooms are four tin chuppers
approximately 8 x 10 feet in size with chane
(cow dung) floors.
Marathi is quite a different language. I find
myself making all sorts of errors—being confused
in the genders, suffix endings, and character writ
ing. Sometimes the slightest wrong pronunciation
means the very opposite from what you want to
say and can be very embarrassing. Within two
years we are expected to speak and read the
language fluently, so I practice conversation
with the children on my way to school.
We live one mile from school. Transportation?
Most of the time I ride “Nazkan,” my Nazarene
Kansas bicycle (though it was made in Britain and
purchased in India). Up hill and down, the road
curves all ways. I never cease to marvel at the
beauty of nature in the hills of India. There are
wild flowers growing everywhere, tropical plants,
a feast of beauty anywhere you look. But I
imagine the plains where our mission is located
tell a different story, for there is not the plentiful
supply of water there that we have up here in
the hills.
We have daily chapel services, conducted by
the language students, in the English church on
the hill. Some of the churches represented here
are Nazarene, Methodist, Presbyterian, Evangeli
cal Alliance, Christian Missionary Alliance, Men
nonite, Baptist, Assembly of God, Poona Inland
Village Mission, Scottish Mission, and Church of
Christ.
Every Sunday we have a Marathi Sunday school
The Other Sheep

in the bazaar. Though I cannot speak the lan
guage, I am learning to play the Indian tunes on
my accordion. We have our English-speaking
services at 10:30 a.m. in the Union church down
the little, winding country road about one mile
farther. There is no pastor. Each mission repre
sented takes turns conducting the services. At
five o’clock in the evening we have a singspiration
at the various homes. Night services would call
for transportation or travel on foot with wild
animals and other dangerous hazards; so we meet
at one another’s homes instead.

Lkrist

in

/ Vlexica

Tt was Sunday, January 18, in the Maneadera,
-*■ Mexico, Nazarene church, on the outskirts of
Ensenada. They were studying about the lunatic
lad in the Sunday-school lesson, “From Vision to
Service.” A little twelve-year-old girl said to Rev.
Cuevas, “My cousin is sick in this same way.
Maybe she has a devil. Perhaps Jesus would
come and heal her.” After further conversation
the pastor and people accompanied the little
Sunday-school girl to her home.

They found a girl fourteen years of age. For
twelve years she had been sorely afflicted. She
would fall from sixteen to twenty times a day and
writhe in agony. Her mind was distorted and her
body emaciated. Upon seeing the preacher and
the Christians, she backed away, wild-eyed and
trembling. She refused to let them come near her.
But God had come to that humble home. He
touched the distorted mind and body and He
healed her there. Since that day she has been
free from attacks.

The whole neighborhood was shaken by this
manifestation of God’s power. The girl’s family,
a very large family, began to come to church. All
marveled and testified to the wonderful healing
power of Christ.
In the missionary zone meeting at Ensenada
I met this young girl and her mother. Several
weeks had passed since she had been healed.
Her mind was definitely clearing. She seemed to
be a normal girl. The daughter and the mother
came to the altar that night and gave their hearts
and lives to Jesus.

Let us pray now for the conversion of the whole
family and let us ask God for many more mani
festations of the power of God to save and heal.
He is the same Jesus Christ, yesterday, today, and
forever.
October, 1953
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Tn Gazaland many
groups would like to
join the Church of the
Nazarene, but it has
been the policy to per
mit all such requests to
wait two years or more
in order to see if they
are serious about keep
ing the standards of the
church. It was, there
fore, no surprise when
a man appeared at the
main station saying that
he was in full sympathy with our church and that
he, as the pastor of a group of people a few miles
away, wished to unite his group with ours. We
said that that would be fine, but that we must look
them over for a couple of years. And the pastor
returned to his home and church group, begin
ning then to make plain to his people the laws,
standards, and teachings of our church.
Several months went by and we received no
word from our new friend. Then at the regular
quarterly meeting he appeared. When asked
about his people and their desire to join us, he
was fearful to open his heart. After some per
suasion he said: ‘When I began to tell them that
they could not continue with two or more wives,
or make beer, or plant tobacco in their gardens,
and that the use of the witch doctor was abso
lutely forbidden, they pulled the church building
down and carried it away on their heads to build
in another place. After all this, I was afraid you
would not receive my church because it is so
small and so many have left. You see, there are
only myself and my immediate family, and also
the house of worship is gone as well.” When the
missionaries praised him for his stand, and as
sured him that God still lived, his jaw dropped
open in surprise and wonderment.
One full day’s meeting was arranged at his
place, and on that day fifteen brand-new heathen
repented, and the missionaries put those fifteen
in the pastor’s hand and said, “Here is your
church; now care for them.” Almost two years
have passed since then, and very recently I spent
another day in his village. Only thirty-three could
possibly get into the tiny church building; so af
ter a time we came outside and forty-six in all,
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heathen and Christian alike, surrounded the pas
tor in a big circle and sang “I Have a Friend in
Jesus.” After that we told them all that the pas
tor was there as the representative of a Friend
who would be closer than a brother, Jesus, the
Son of God.
The pastor said, “We want to join,” and we
replied, “You shall join.” Since this past quarter
ly meeting this man and his new little group are
a part of your church and mine and His.
Praise the Lord for His help and blessing! Do
pray for new people, that each may taste for him
self the honey in the Rock and never be satisfied
with anything but God’s very best.

Mal A Oaril,?
It’s
It’s
It’s
It’s
It’s
It’s

SILENCE when your words would hurt;
PATIENCE when your neighbor’s curt;
DEAFNESS when the scandal flows;
THOUGHTFULNESS for another’s woes;
PROMPTNESS when stern duty calls;
COURAGE when misfortune falls.

he was

a coolie woman with a large head load,

a young woman, clean, and attractive. She
S
was carrying supplies to the roof, where repairs

were in progress before the monsoon.
As she was about to pass through the gate, a
dog lay in her pathway. I believe he was a harm
less dog, but she was afraid. I watched her. She
did not ask the dog to move. She did not ask for
help. She just stood still, afraid. Because she
stopped, the work above was stopped. All the
workmen were delayed. She had a humble place
to fill, but important. She failed because of fear.
She had many opportunities and helps on her
side, but she looked only at circumstances.
O God, I’m just a woman with a load, a humble
place in Thy kingdom. Sometimes I’m afraid and
look at the circumstances in the way and hinder
those on top who are doing the job! Forgive me,
Lord, and help me to get my part done, just to be
faithful under my load. Amen!

IN REMEMBRANCE
OF ME
*

WORLD COMMUNION SUNDAY

October 4

5
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often

as ye
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LET US

SHARE
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in this

world-wide fellowship of Christians

in remembrance of Him who loved us and gave himself for us.
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MKT YOW MISSIONARIES..........
an^

October 9, 1918, at Redondo Beach, California.
I occasionally attended Sunday school, but it was not
until 1939 at Upland, California, that I attended a Nazarene
church and for the first time heard the story of salvation.
I gave my heart to the Lord on February 4, 1941, and was
sanctified a short time later. I have enjoyed the blessed
fellowship of Jesus from that day to this.
The Lord did not immediately give me a call to de
vote my full time to His service, but I soon began to
sense an “oughtness” and there was with it a peculiar
feeling that it had something to do with a Spanish
speaking people. I could not clearly understand it then,
but it all became plain that September morning of 1944
when I took my Testament from my navy jumper and
God seemed to move my hands to open the Book to John
15:16: “Ye have not chosen me, but I have chosen you,
and ordained you, that ye should go and bring forth
fruit ...” I knew then that God was calling me to His
service. Immediately I began to plan for preparation as
soon as I should receive my naval discharge.
I am indeed happy that the Church of the Nazarene
is making it possible for me to fulfill the call God has
placed upon me. I count it a privilege and an honor to
be permitted to serve God and the church in Peru.
Mrs. Leona Golliher writes: “On St. Patrick’s Day,
1921, I was born into the Smith family at Megargel,
Texas. When I was two years old my family moved to
Upland, California. As far back as I can remember we
always attended the Church of the Nazarene there.
“After graduation from high school in 1940 I married
William Clyde Golliher. Seven months later God saved
me, and during the 1945 camp meeting at Pasadena I was
sanctified. On May 22, 1942, the Lord gave us our first
daughter, Lona Jean, and on the twenty-seventh of Oc
tober, 1947, our home was blessed by the arrival of Clau
dia Lynne.
“The Lord never gave me a special call to the mission
field, but He did give me the privilege of being a wife
and a mother, and I feel that a wife’s words should be
those of Ruth: ‘Whither thou goest, I will go; and where
thou lodgest, I will lodge: thy people shall be my people,
and thy God my God.’ ”
When God called my husband to be a minister, I was
happy to be a minister’s wife. Now that he is a mis
sionary, I am anxious to be a good missionary, too.
was born

I

The Gollihers arrived in Peru, August, 1952.
October, 1953
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T was on January 3, 1904, in a Bible class conducted
by the founder of the International Holiness Mission,
Mr. David Thomas, that God saved my soul. In the
watch-night service at the close of the same year, while
Rev. C. E. Cowman, founder of the Oriental Missionary
Society, was speaking, the Lord distinctly told me He
wanted me for His service on the foreign field.
Two years later the International Holiness Mission was
inaugurated in a service held over a shop, and in that
Sunday morning meeting God led me into the Canaanland experience.
For several years He led me into home-mission work,
giving me practical training under the International Holi
ness Mission. Then, in December of 1919, the desire of
my heart was fulfilled when the way opened to go to
Africa. On January 1, 1920, I arrived at Krugersdorp,
South Africa, and in April of that year left for Gazaland.
In the meantime God had been leading Miss L. Lath
am. She arrived in Africa in March, 1920. Before leaving
for Portuguese East Africa we realized that God was
leading us together and we became engaged. In June
of that year, Miss Latham came to Gaza in company with
Mr. and Mrs. Jones; and in July, at Mahusse, not far
from the mission station of Tavane, we were united in
marriage.
We labored for nine years in Gaza; then God called
us to Tete, where we were privileged to pioneer the work
of the I.H.M. After thirteen years we returned to Gaza,
and then went into Reef work on the Rand.
We have now had thirty-three years in Africa, with
two furloughs. We are still enjoying the battle for God
and precious souls.
Mrs. H. C. Best writes: “God saved me in September,
1914. A member of the Church of England, a regular
communicant and a Sunday-school teacher, I was led
into a political meeting of the Orangemen (Irish Protes
tants). Expecting trouble, I was surprised to hear the
speaker testify to having met the Lord in salvation the
previous week! God spoke to me and saved me by my
own bedside that night, and called me to the mission
field the following day. He sanctified me two years later
and led me into Bible school in 1917, and to Africa in
February, 1920.
“It has been a wonderful life—we could wish it were
only beginning! Praise God!”

I
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5L OS.
GENERAL PRESIDENT’S
NOTES
There is but
one Nome. It is
nothing like
anything I ever
before saw. The
little town, like
David’s lone
sparrow upon
the
house
top, sits at the
very fringe of
the Bering Sea,
almost directly
opposite the
steps of Russia’s back door.
The plane for Nome carried us over
thousands of snow-covered moun
tains, over great ice sheets, along the
side of towering Mt. McKinley reign
ing supreme in her queenly glory,
along the sprawling, circling Yukon,
and over great areas of intensely in
teresting swamplands. Then we swept
over the Bering Sea with its beauti
ful, drifting ice floes. Everywhere I
was amazed at the vast unpopulated
regions.
At last we saw a little speck cling
ing to the meeting place of water and
land. As we came closer we saw the
great tundra covered with tiny blue
berry bushes and bright with many
colored wild flowers that spring for
a day from the frozen ground be
neath. Here and there were holes
where men and machines were dig
ging for Alaska’s yellow gold.
Rev. Hudgins was waiting for us.
Our first glimpse of the Nazarene
Eskimo was the bright-faced boys
and girls in a vacation Bible school
that was being conducted on the mis
sion station.
Time for food drew near. Mrs.
Hudgins came to give us our choice
of menu: seal liver, caribou meat,
crab, snowshoe rabbit, ground squir
rel, and perhaps other choices which
I have now forgotten or confused.
Somebody chose seal liver.
Upstairs in the mission house there
is the visitor’s bedroom, a small office,
the family vegetable garden that sup
plies the table with green salad; and
in this strange garden was a chicken
farm of over a hundred chicks that
would in a few weeks go into the big
deep freeze that is also with the chick
en farm in the garden, upstairs in
the mission home. Everywhere about
were piled the supplies they must
have for the dark winter that would
14

in relating the study book to us in
a most unique manner, was telling
us about the Kaffir products of Africa
when Mrs. Hudgins remembered she
had some Kaffir “tea” in her kitchen
cupboard a friend had sent her just
recently. Sure enough, the package
stated that the Kaffir “tea” is pre
pared from the leaves of a shrub
which grows on the highlands about
Cape Town, South Africa; it has an
agreeable aroma and flavor similar to
tea. Kaffir “tea” does not contain
caffeine. The Kaffir “tea” was served
with wild Alaska moss berry pie,
flavored similarly to blackberries of
the States. The Eskimo women were
delighted with the Africa-grown tea,
for it was very similar to their own
tea which grows wild in Alaska. Our
little group of nine ladies are glad to
have a part in world-wide missions.
Again we say, “Quiana Jesus Ekai
EMPHASIS FOR NOVEMBER uktee.”

soon be upon them. This is the house
that Lewis built.
God came with us into the little
church. Several sought and found
soul needs. Fellowship was sweet. We
did not need to hurry, for there was
no night and nobody seemed to know
when to go to bed. After midnight
I saw very small Eskimo children
still playing on the playgrounds in
the nearby schoolyard.
The Hudginses are a great family,
full of faith, works, and optimism.
May God reward them a hundredfold.
I enjoyed very much my few hours
with them.
October is the month to remember
national groups in the United States.
Wouldn’t it be great if we would all
give a few hours of fervent prayer
to our missionaries, their helpers, and
our Eskimo people in Nome?

Mrs. Lewis Hudgins

TWO “THANK YOU’S”

What shall my Thanksgiving offer
ing be? Read the article on the out
side back cover.
The October-November-December
Council Tidings gives a suggestion
for the Thanksgiving offering empha
sis.

WHAT’S IN A NAME?
Quiana Jesus Ekaiuktee
(Kwe’ah’nuh Jesus E ki’yook’te)
The Nome, Alaska, N.F.M.S. unani
mously chose the name “Quiana Jesus
Ekaiuktee” for their chapter, which
translated from Eskimo to English is,
“Thank You, Jesus, Our Helper.”
Praise His name! Our study chair
man, Mrs. Helen Olsen, who is gifted

Miss Jessie Rennie, a nurse in the
Ethel Lucas Memorial Hospital at
Acornhoek, writes:
“I would like to take this oppor
tunity of thanking all the friends who
have responded to the pressing needs
of the hospital for linens, etc. Pack
ages are now beginning to come in
and we would like to say a great big
THANK YOU to all who have helped
in this way. May God abundantly
bless each one as he continues to
labor for Him and for the lost of
other lands.”
Dr. David Hynd, medical superin
tendent of the Raleigh Fitkin Memo
rial Hospital, has written from
Bremersdorp, saying:
“Will you please convey through
your N.F.M.S. page our deep appreci
ation of the faithful way in which
so many missionary societies are
sending us packages of hospital sup
plies, linen, and clothing for our
medical missionary work? Mrs. Stark,
who attends to the reception of the
parcels at this end, has just reported
to me that we have received 407 par
cels by post during the past year.
These usually cost us from $2.00 to
$4.00 per parcel for duty, and we
have also been grateful that so many
of the societies have sent in enough
money to Headquarters to cover the
duty on their parcels. We know that
these parcels represent a great deal
of time and sacrificial service, and
The Other Sheep

they are a token to us also of the
amount of prayer and interest which
so many of your members share with
us in giving Christ to the people of
Africa.
“Any parcels coming within the
next year will be of great assistance
to us in equipping the extensions to
our hospital here at Bremersdorp,
Swaziland. I should perhaps add a
word here of thanks to all who are
contributing through the Alabaster
boxes, the proceeds of which are
helping us on part of our exten
sions.”

OKINAWA
The report of the
planting of the American flag on Iwo Jima
and the beachhead op’_________ erations on Okinawa
during World War II
will long be remembered—remem
bered for the courage, stamina,
perseverance, and military skill dem
onstrated by the boys taking part,
yet remembered for the heartbreak
and sacrifice—for the heights were
not gained easily. Today we have a
report of another kind.
The Nazarene Servicemen’s Com
mission recently received word from
Chaplain Charles Crouch, who is now
stationed on Okinawa:
“On May 15 six Nazarenes met at
the home of Mrs. Hugo Chapman and
organized the Okinawa Nazarene
Missionary Society. Paul Bumpus was
elected president; Florence Crouch,
study chairman; and Mrs. Eathyl
Chapman, secretary-treasurer.
On
May 29 we had our second meeting,
with eleven present, at the home of
Sgt. and Mrs. Robert Moutz. These
meetings include prayer, a missionary
study, a holiness study, and a period
for general discussion. It is our plan
to include all those of Wesleyan per
suasion in this fellowship.”
Praise God—and greetings to the
Okinawa Nazarene Missionary So
ciety.

DISTRICT CONVENTION
BRIEFS
New Mexico—June 2
The annual New Mexico District
N.F.M.S. Convention was held June 2
at the Mt. Park Campground, with
Mrs. Fred Pierce, district president,
presiding.
Our hearts were stirred as Dr. G.
B. Williamson brought to us again the
challenge of the Macedonian call. Our
hearts thrilled as he talked to us about
his recent trip to New Zealand, Ha
waii, Japan, and the Philippines and
of our work on these fields. God is
wonderfully blessing our efforts and
investments on these fields of labor.
October, 1953

It was our happy privilege to have
Miss Mary McKinlay, from Africa,
with us in our convention. As she
spoke to us of the superstitions, dark
ness, and the great need of Africa,
then of the faithful labors of our mis
sionaries, we all felt a challenge to
do more for God and missions this
coming year.
It was a delight to have Dr. and
Mrs. Remiss Rehfeldt in our services.
Mrs. Wm. McMahon

Supt. of Publicity

offering. We regret that our beloved
president, Mrs. Ann K. Stead, who has
served us so faithfully and sacrificially
for the past eight years, declined to
accept the presidency for the coming
year. Mrs. J. C. Albright, wife of our
district superintendent, who was elec
ted to fill this important office, will
have the love, prayers, and help of
all as she continues to carry on this
great work for the Lord and souls.
We are missionary-minded and are
looking for OTHER SHEEP.
Mrs. William Benson

Supt. of Publicity

Nevada-Utah—June 9
The Nevada-Utah N.F.M.S. Con
West Virginia—July 2
vention was held in Reno First
Church on June 9 with Mrs. Ray
The West Virginia District N.F.M.S.
mond B. Sherwood, district president, Convention convened at the district
presiding.
grounds in Summersville, West Vir
The reports this year were un ginia, July 2, 1953, with District Pres
usually interesting and encouraging ident Mrs. E. C. Oney presiding. The
and a beautiful spirit prevailed presence of the Lord was very real
throughout the session.
as we listened to the wonderful prog
Dr. Samuel Young conducted the ress that had been made the past
installation service and brought the year.
missionary address. His presentation
The program “Holding the Ropes”
of our work world-wide and his up- was presented by all the district of
to-date report of the pressing needs ficers, making missions more real in
on our mission fields stirred our all our lives.
hearts to do more than ever.
We were privileged to have Dr.
Mrs. Sherwood, wife of our district C. Warren Jones as our missionary
superintendent, was re-elected to speaker for the convention. Our
serve another year.
vision was enlarged and our souls
enriched by his stirring messages.
Mrs. Wayne Butchart
Mrs. E. C. Oney was re-elected as
Reporter
district president with only one nega
tive vote.
Rocky Mountain—June 17
Mrs. J. C. Wallace
“Raise the Beacon, Extend the
Supt. of Publicity
Beam” was the slogan of the out
standing Rocky Mountain District
N.F.M.S. Convention held in Billings,
CHRISTMAS CARDS
Montana, June 17, with our efficient
president, Mrs. Alyce Figg, presiding.
TO MISSIONARIES
Reports, which were each received
One missionary suggested
by the singing of a missionary chorus,
that those sending Christmas
were most encouraging.
cards (or birthday anniver
As a district project, the convention
sary, etc.), instead of signing
the card, enclose a slip of paper
voted to complete the electric light
with the name or note writ
plant on the leper colony in Swazi
ten on it. Then the missionary
land, South Africa.
could use the card to send out
God is blessing the work of the
the next year.
N.F.M.S. under the capable leadership
of Mrs. Alyce Figg, who was re-elected
to serve as president another year.
Dr. Samuel Young brought the eve
ALABASTER CORNER
ning address, telling of the work in
Finances are especially encouraging
the Cape Verde Islands.
in our national work. No other mis
Mrs. Norda Reed
sion holds a candle to the Nazarenes
Reporter
here so far as native contributions
go. We opened Alabaster boxes in
New England—June 22-23
June and everybody is blessed to
The Missionary Convention, held at pieces over the results. Mabel plans
Wollaston, Massachusetts, on June 22- to send you a report soon with a pic
23, was one of inspiration, enlarged ture of the pile of money! It won’t
vision, and heart stirring as we lis make many dollars with the exchange
tened to our missionaries, Miss Esther 660 to 1 today, but it represents a
Thomas and Miss Lois Drake, from wonderful new field of interest and
Africa.
support for missions.
The district raised $25,000.00 this
Earl Hunter
year; $4,422.87 of this was Alabaster
Bolivia
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A Tribute to Miss Mary E. Cove

To Introduce Mrs. W. D. McGraw, Jr.

Back in the early 1920’s the
W.F.M.S. recognized the value
and opportunity of missionary
work among children. The
initial steps were taken in the
East under the able leadership
of Miss Mary E. Cove. As she
traveled in preaching tours
with Susan N. Fitkin in the
interests of the W.F.M.S. she
organized Junior missionary
bands. These have spread throughout our entire
denomination until today twenty-eight thousand
boys and girls are attending what is now called
the Junior Society.

We are happy to introduce
to you Mrs. W. D. McGraw,
who will be writing the mis
sionary lessons for this year on
Mexico and the Spanishspeaking Americans. Mrs. Mc
Graw has been an active
worker in local and district
offices of the W.F.M.S. She
has always been enthusiastic
in advancing every organiza
tion in which boys and girls participate.
Mrs. McGraw is now the Junior Society district
director of the Oregon Pacific District and with
her husband, Rev. W. D. McGraw, Jr., the district
superintendent, she will be pushing the work of
the N.F.M.S. as well as the interests of the Junior
Society on the district.
Mrs. McGraw will also be writing to the boys
and girls on this page each month. She will bring
you pictures and interesting news from the boys
and girls on the mission fields.—E. D. H.

Miss Cove became the general leader and for all
these years she has provided lessons and promo
tional material for missionary study for the boys
and girls.

Under her enthusiastic leadership thousands of
dollars have been given to missions by the chil
dren. Definite projects were undertaken. More
were added each year until, from a few thousand
at first, twenty-five to thirty-five thousand dollars
is now being given by the boys and girls into the
General Budget for missions through the Junior
Society.
But to Miss Cove the greatest achievement of
these more than thirty years of service cannot be
measured by money raised, as important as that is,
nor by the steadily increasing number of societies
and membership. But to her the greatest satis
faction comes from seeing the interest and enthusi
asm awakened in young lives and hearing the
testimony of many who point back to missionary
band days when they first found the Saviour
and dedicated their lives to God and the church.
Some of these are missionaries today. Miss Cove
says this almost makes her cry for joy.
Miss Cove is now retiring from her active con
nection with the Junior Society; but to all, boys
and girls and older young people, who have for
the past twenty years read the Boys’ and Girls’
Page of the Other Sheep she will always be re
membered as their “Big Sister.”—E. D. H.
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Junior Society Leader
The Junior Society Lead
er is the quarterly in which
you will find the mission
ary study lessons. These
lessons are dated for the
first month of each quar
ter, but if your group
meets only once a month
the lessons may still be
used. The only adjustment
necessary will be covering
the four or five lessons in
your three meetings a quarter.
The lessons for the other months of the quar
ter are devoted to the establishment and de
velopment of the Christian experiences of the
boys and girls and to growth in Christian charac
ter.
The subscription price of the Leader is twentyfive cents a quarter, one dollar a year. Order
from:
The Nazarene Publishing House
2923 Troost Avenue, Box 527
Kansas City 41, Missouri
The Other Sheep

